T 



Published In The Interest of Parents . . . Present and Future Air Rifle Owners • • • The Public 

SHOOT , S4 F£ BUDDY/ 



BOYS.' SHOW THIS MESSAGE TO YOUR PARENTS! 



You’ll never see a real outdoorsman 'Ty 



aim or shoot his rifle at anything but a safe. 



proper target. . . he handles his firearms '•*> with care and respect. Your Daisy 

is made for fun shooting. It is not a lethal weapon but... like a knife. 



or auto it may cause damage if handled carelessly. So do not aim 





pets, property or any 
carelessness causes acc- 



windows, street lights, song-birds, 
other person ... ever! Remember, 

idents to m illions of Americans every year in cars, h omes, 
factories. So ... if you are careless with 

your Daisy or abuse the privilege of owning one 

^ guardian or police have the right 

you.. and ShP should! v--'i Don't let this 





happen. Be careful. Aim and shoot safe, Buddy!yv$V 

i=* 



MEMORIZE THE SHOOTER’S SAFETY PLEDGE! 

J r L! g e myself to PROTECT animals, property and people in my 
community by always aiming and shooting my Daisy safely! 






No. 311 
DAISY BB 
TARGET O 



GUN ’N’ SCOPE 



OUTFIT, Complete 

Contains red ryder carbine; 
2-power magnifying scope sicht 
mounted; bell ringing metal target; target cards; gen- 
erous SUPPLY BULLS EYE SHOT; SHOOTING MANUAL & SCOPE 

dope. No. 311, complete outfit in gigantic carton, only $7.50. 



RUSH COUPON FOR 
FREE NEWS ON HOW 
TO 8E A CHAMPION 
SHOT AND WIN 
MEDALS! 



ONLY 

$ 750 



Pi 










No. 325 

2-WAY TAROET OUTFIT 
with Convertible PUMP GUN 

Shoots Steel BBs or safe, O N LY 
new Jumbo Cork Balls. U 






# 

t 

t 

♦ 

♦ 

♦ 

i 



MAIL COUPON NOW! 

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
DEPT. 1231, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. S. A. 

I enclose unused 3c stamp to help cover mail- 
ing — handling cost. Rush me complete details 
on how to be a champion shooter and win 
medals. 



Set contains: pump gun 
with extra cork ball bar- 
rel; 2-power magnifying scope mount- 
ed; BELL RINGING TARGET, CARDS, 350 
BULLS EYE BBS; 10 JUMBO 50 CALIBRE CORK 
BALLS; 5 KNOCK-DOWN INDOOR TARGETS; GUN & 
SCOPE MANUAL. No. 325 — $9.95. 



SAFmffPS 







Careless bicycling may cause accidents ! 
Always ride single file. Never “hitch 
on” to car or truck. Follow all traffic 
signs, rules. Avoid ruts. Ride close to 
right edge of road. Use hand signals 
for turns, stops. 

Avoid roller skating acci- 
dents by being careful. Al- 
ways skate on sidewalk. 

Come to stop at curbs. 

Cross streets at corners 
only. Do not "hitch” on 
to bicyclists. Cross small cracks at 
right angles. 





An average of more than ONE MIL- 
LION children, women, men are in- 
jured every year in traffic accidents! 
Think that over, Buddy! Decide now 
that when you are old enough to get 
your driver's license — and after you 
get it — you will remember and fol- 
low the safety dr ivin g rules you learned. 




Always stop at curb, 
look right and left to \>\l \ 
see if street is clear. Cross streets only 
at corners. Obey signal-lights. Remem- 
ber, an auto moves faster than you 
can run. And don’t run . . . walk! 

AMD SHOOT 

buddhA 




Announcing HEW DAW GtAHT POUCH 

OF BULLS EYE BB SHOT...THE BEST SHOT TO USE IN 



NARFSTAR 





AIR RIFLES 

£3©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©©e BSBI)©o© 

” DAISY MANUFACTURING CO., DEPT. 1231, PLYMOUTH, MICHIGAN, U. S. A. 







LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



WIU IMMMQW 



& V. WOOM 




Tit* f»H»wlng •vtttancUa* Mgaiintt or* MtUy IdMliffod 
tboir ccv.n by th» words A FAWCSTT PUBLICATION. 

CAPT. MARVEL ADVENTURES • LASH LaRUE WESTERN » THE MARVEL FAMILY • FAWCETT'S FUNNY ANIMALS 
WHIZ COMICS • wiSTERNHERO* ROCKY LANE WESTERN • NYOKA THE JUNOLE OIRL • OABBY HAYES WESTERN 
CAPT. MARVEL JR. * MASTER COMICS • TOM MIX WESTERN • MONTE HALE WESTERN -• HOPALON© CASSIDY 
ROD CAMERON WESTERN * BILL BOYD WESTERN • SIX-GUN HEROES • SMILEY BURNETTE WESTERN 



Every effort !» made to Insure that these comic magazines 
contain the highest quality of wholesome entertainment. 



U/ // & is/eetffa President 




:WEL£R 
B COLD 



IGARS 

IBACCD 



r RUN F£R YORE Lives/ 
THERE'S GOINS TO BB BULLETS 
FLYING/ THE CINDER KID AND 
LASH LARUE HAVE FINALLY 
/MET -AND THERE'S GOING 
10 BE A SHOWDOWN/ . 






THE DAVS OF THE OLD WEST EVIL MEN BANDED TOGETHER TO OPPOSE LAW AND ORDER' 
P THEY MURDERED GOVERNMENT OFFICIALS AND KIDNAPPED INNOCENT BYSTANDERS 
UNTIL LASH LARUE, ROVING MARSHAL, APPEARS ON THE SCENE' BUT LASH FINDS 
THE GOINS TOUGH AND WITHOUT THE AID OF A HERD-WORSHIPPING YOUNG BOV, HIS 
PAYS WOULD HAVE BEEN NUMBERED.' 



LASH LaRUE WESTERN. Mar.. 1951. Vol. 3, No. 14. is published monthly by Fawcett Publications. Inc.. Fawcett Place. Greenwich. Conn. Entered at 
second class matter April 25, 1949, at the post office. Greenwich. Conn., under the Act of March 3. 1879. with additional entry at Louisville. Ky. Copy- 
right 1950 by Fawcett Publications. Inc. Editorial and advertising offices. 67 W. 44th St., N. Y. 18. N. Y. Send remittances and letters concerning sub- 
scriptions, change of address, etc., to Circulation Dept.. Fawcett PL. Greenwich, Conn. Subscription rate 12 issues for $1.20 in U.’S^ and 

Canada. Foreign. $1.70 in international money order. U. S. funds. Member Audit Bureau of Circulation. Printed in U. A, 





LASH LaRUE WESTERN 





GANG. 



IT'S THE JAILHOUSE FOR YOU NOW, CINPER KIP ' 
ANP YOU CAN MAKE THINGS A LOT EASIER FOR 
— . YOURSELF IF YOU'LL TELL ME 
THE NAMES OF THE 

OF YOUR 5 N0T 

OF YOUR ^ TAL KINe TO 




A FEW PAY# L ATER, At THE CINDER HIP'S TRIAL 



THE JURY FOUNP YOU GUILTY OF ) 
MUR PER, CINDER KIP, ANP X 
. SENTENCE YOU TO BE HANGED 
>^-T TOMORROW MORNING/ > 







LASH LaRUI WESTERN 




\ THAT NOTE OR ITS SEN PER $ ^ 
) DON'T SCARS. MS! MS SENTENCE 
STILL STANDS — THE CINDER KIP 
r? HANGS TOMORROW YA 

iss? morning! 



THAT'LL 
BE FINE/ 



IT WAS A PLEASURE! 
xAND X WISH YOU 
\ A PLEA5ANT « 
K V7 JOURNEY./ 1 



SCON— YOU REALLS 

1 CAME, LASH 

I THOUGHT YOU'D 
FORGOTTEN ALL 
ABOUT OUR V 
APPOINTMENT ! A 



THEN HERE'S YOUR BADGE! 



I KNOW YOU'Re LEAVING ON A TRIP RIGHT 'Wi 
AFTER THE HANGING, JUDGE, SO TM GOING 
TO ASSIGN MY BEST ROVING MARSHAL, LASH, M 
AS YOUR BODYGUARO UNTIL YOU - 
BOARD YOUR TRAIN; 



THIS PROVES THAT 
THE CINDER KID'S 
GANG IS STILL , , 
AROUND HERE / , 



THE NEXT DAY- 



LET'S 



HIT THE TRAIL 
/ WE HAVE A 
VERY IMPORTANT 
APPOINTMENT r 



^ Yl HOW COULD \ 
! F I FORGET ) 
J ANVTHING SO i 
•''IMPORTANT, DAV6Y? 
ARE YOU READY TO 
BE SWORN IN AS f 
MY ASSISTANT? I 



RUSH 



WELL, THE HANGING'S > 
OVER AND THE CINDER 
KID'S GANG NEVER EVEN 
MADE AN ATTEMPT „ 
TO STOP IT! THANKS 
FOR GUARDING 












NOW THAT 
I'M YOUR 



ASSISTANT, LASH 
SHOULD WORK 
HIDDEN SIGNS 
EACH OTHER IN 




LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



I'VE GOT AN 
IDEA/ LET'5 
EACH CARRY 
A POCKETFUL 
OF THESE 
NAILS' THEN 
IF EITHER OF 
US GETS CAPTURE?, 
WE CAN LEAVE 
A TRAIL OF 
NAILS BEHIND 
FOR THE OTHER 
TO FOLLOW/ 



THAT'S A GREAT 
IDEA, PAVEYJ 
NOW YOU'D 
BETTER GO HOME 
FOR YOUR LUNCH 
BEFORE YOUR 
MOTHER ‘ , 
GETS ANGRY/ 



IT'S SURE NIC£ OF YOU 
TO SPEND SO MUCH 
TIME PLAYING WITH 
MY SON' HE GETS 
SUCH A KICK 
OUT OF IT.'; sq 
DO l! 



r N^r- 



to&Tx 






o* 



v. 

5 \ 

UA' 







sAT THE SAME TIME, IN THE NEARBY HILLS 



THE JUDGE SHOULD HAVE LISTENED ) HERE 
TO OUR WARNING/ HE HUNG THE < COMES 
CINDER KID AND NOW HE'S GOING ) HIS > 

TRAIN < 

wntA/ 






A BOMB? THAT CAN 
MEAN ONLY ONE THING. 
THE CINDER KID'S GANG 
KEPT THEIR WORD/ * 
— THEY DID KILL 

JUDGE HORNER/ j 



' IT WASN'T AN 
ACCIDENT/ I JUST 
FOUND FART OF 
TTT A BOMB' J 7f, 



RACING LIRE THE WIND, RUSH REACHES THE 
SCENE OF THE DISASTER IN NO TIME f 

WHAT AN ACCIDENT/ 

EVERYONE ABOARD 
KILLED/ 





LASH LaRUE WESTERN 




I WONDER IF THAT MOB IN THE DISTANCE COULD 
BE THE GANG! THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TO FIND OUT/ r' 



SOMEONE'S 
FOLLOWING 
. US, GURP/ 



YES/ AND IT'S 
THE ROVING MARSHAL, 
. LASH LaRUE! > 



HIT THE TRAIL 
r RUSH/ i — i 



WELL, WE'LL FIX 
HIM/ GIVE ME 
A HAND WITH 
THIS BOULDER/ 



P THE CHASE iSj 
7^ WILL HAVE TO 5£ 

I POSTPONED FOR 
> THE MOMENT, RUSH.' 

WE'VE GOT TO GET 
OUT OF THE BOULDER’S 
PATH OR WE'LL BE 
S. CRUSHED/ jaj 



' MY HUNCH ^ 
> WAS RIGHT/ 
THEY MUST BE 
THE CINDER " 
KID'S GANG OR 
THEY WOULDN'T 
BE TRYING TO * 
-T GET RIDOFi 

V~-7 us; 



IT'S NO 
USE! WE 
t CANT • 
OUTRUN 
i. ITi 



Where's Lash and his trusty steed? Have 
they been crushed by the boulder? 







AT mg SAMS TIMM 



HE'S HEAPING FER V WE CAN'T A 
THE NEXT TOWN/ STAY HERE TOO 
THANK GOODNESS J LONG, EITHER, OR 
WE HAP THIS VhE'S BOUND TO 
HIPE-OUT SO \FINP US' WE'LL HAVE 
CLOSE OR HE'D \ TO MOVE ON AND 
HAVE CAUGHT UP J HEAD FER THE ] 
WITH US FER BORDER ! 

SHORE/ SS&&R 



AT mg SAMS TIMM 



HE'S HEAPING FER V' WE CAN'T A 
THE NEXT TOWN/ STAY HERE TOO 
THANK GOODNESS J LONG, EITHER, OR 
WE HAP THIS VhE'S BOUND TO 
HIPE-OUT SO \FINP US' WE'LL HAVE 
CLOSE OR HE'D \ TO MOVE ON AND 
HAVE CAUGHT UP J HEAD FER THE ] 
WITH US FER BORDER / ^ 

SHORE/ 



I'LL SHOE THESE \ I DIDN'T ASK 

^HORSES NOW, BUT \ YUH /P 1 YUH'D 

IF YUH WANT OTHERS SHOD, L- DO IT— , 
YUH'LL HAVE TO BRING ^bL — , 

THEM HYAR/ I CAN'T jfl 

GO TO THE HORSES/ 



7MII.S''. 



LASH LaRUI WESTERN 



wmwi that was 
LUCKY FOR US TUB TRAIL 
WIDENED HERE/ NOW WE'D 
BETTER GET AFTER 



BUT mg pet AT HAS GIVEN 
me GAMS TIME TV &ETAWAVS 



NO SIGN OF THEM' THEY MUST 
HAVE HEAPED FOR THE NEXT 
TOWN/ BUT WE'LL FOLLOW J 



NO/ BUT WHAT'S TO 
STOP US FROM BRINGING 
THE SMITHY OUT HYAR 



OUR HORSES WILL NEVER HOLD 
UP UNDER SUCH A PIG TRIP, 
GURP/ TOO MANY OF THEM 
HEED SHOEING AN P WS 
CERTAINLY CANT STOP AT 




LASH LaRUE WESTERN 




HOURS 

LATSR. 



NO ONE SAW THE/M ARRIVE IN THE' 
NEXT TOWN, WHICH MEANS THEY MUST 



AS LASH PASSES THE BLACKSMITH'S SHOP - 



; i i * ‘il | i > 

?±teKSMlT 



— BE HIPING OUT SOME PLACE IN THE 
HILLS' I'LL 60 BACK TO TOWN ANP 
ROUNP UP A POSSE TO TOSS A 
PRAGNET AROUNP the ENTIRE IP" 
^ APE A l r-sK^^i 



WHOA, RUSH/ SOMEONE'S 
—-7 CRYING IN THE ~r" 
UX SMITHY'S SHOP! ) 



4 FROM THE LOOKS OF THINGS, I'P 



THERE'S NO FOOLING YOU, PAV£y. 
YOU OBSERVE EVERYTHING/ BUT 
Sgrgs-a-- — — ( NOW POYOU SEE 
\\ WHAT I SEE?) 



MY PAPPY/ 
(SOB) HES 
- MISSING/ 



PAVEY/ 
WHAT'S THE 
MATTER? 



SAY THERE WAS A FIGHT HERE, » 
BUT I DON'T WANT TO ALARM 
r PAVEY ' t. r ~ — — — ~ 
bwPP^/OH, NO, LASH/ THE 
ANVIL'S MISSING 
ANPH EV NEVER J 
, TAKE SUCH A > 
HEAVY THING , 
. WITH HIM/^ 



WHAT? 



/MAYBE HE ^ 
JUST WENT 
FOR A WALK? 



THg NAILS/ THEY FORM 
A TRAIL/ YOUR FATHER — 
MUST HAVE BEEN LISTENING 
TO OUR SECRET COPE/ . 



SEE, THEY 
CONTINUE 
OUT HERE 



WE'LL BE ABLE TO 
77 SAVE HIM/ 

I LET'S GO/ Ep 3 




LASH LaRUE WESTERN 




YOU'RE )DKAy, ASSISTANT, 
THE <NOW LET'S BOTH 
BOSS, \ GET TO WORK ' 



IT WOULDN'T BE SAAART IF 
WE BOTH WENT, PAVEY' I'LL 
GO ALONE.' MEANWHILE, YOU 
GO TELL THE CHIEF MARSHAL 
TO RO UNPUPA POSSE ANP 
FOLLOW THE NAIL TRAIL “N 
AS SOON AS POSSIBLE/ 7 



THAT FINISHE5 THE JOB.' \ 
ALL THE HORSES ARE SHOP/ ) 
I'LL TIE THIS HORSE UP J j. 
WITH THE OTHERS'^/.;? , 



I RECKON 
I CAN GO 
r NOW / • 



YUH DON'T THINK WE'P BE DUMB ENOUGH ^ 
TO LET YUH GO SO YUH COULP SENP THE 
LAW AFTER US? WE'RE GOING w— 

r to Kill yuH / y— 



La RUB! hcw'p yuh 
FIND THE HIP/NG __ 
^5* PLACE? 3 



THANK GOODNESS.' YUH 
NOTICED THE TRAIL OF 
( NAILS /JH 



HURRY/ WE 
CAN'T FIGHT 
THEM * 
rn all/ r 



YUH BETTER FERGET ME, 
LASH/ I CAN'T RUN FASTI 
. THERE'S NO SENSE IN r 
BOTH OF US GETTING J 
— 7 KILLED/,) — — — 



ON THE DOUBLE, 
MEN! IT'S ^ 
1 THE LAW • )% 



, 






‘ 4 t ! it • ' 



I 




LASH La*US WISTEKN 




SHORTLY AFTER 



I DIDN'T COMB ALL THE > 
WAY OUT KYA'R TO FORGET 
ABOUT YOU/ PUCK POWN./^ 
_ MAYBE THEY'LL 
ST RUN PAST US.' 1591^ 



THEY'VE GIVEN M 
US THE SUP/ WE'D 
BETTER GET OUR . 
HORSES AND .jgs 
GET OUT OF 
HYAR BEFORE I:#) 
.THEY BRING BJ* 
BACK A 

7 POSSE/ WrJ 



THERE 

THEY 

60 / 



THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY/ I'VE GOT TO 
GET RID OF THEIR HORSES/ 



BUT HOW ARE. 
YOU GOING TO 
STOP THEM? 



YOU WAIT HERE/ IF I LET 
THEM ESCAPE, THERE'S > 
NO TELLING HOW LONG ^ 
IT WILL TAKE TO CATCH A 
UP TO THEM AGAIN / 





lash Larue western 




I'D RATHER 
VOU STAYED/ 



NO, LASH, IT'S 
_ THE END/ . 



THIS IS ONLY 
THE BEGINNING, 
MURDERERS/ 



AND WHEN THE POSSE ARRIVES 



] P IT HADN'T } 
3EEN PER A 
DAVEY'S SECRET COPE, 
I'D BE DEAD NOW/ < 
► I'M SURE PROUD OF ] 
YORE ASSISTANT, J 
LASH I 



LATER' - 



WE GOT HERE Y YOU'RE JUST IN TIME TO TAKE 
AS FAST AS J THESE KILLERS BACK TO JAIL, 
WE COULD, /CHIEF! THEY WERE SO SYMPATHETIC 
r LASH/ y ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED TO THE < 
•*&- CINDER KID, THEY CAN NOW SHARE ) 
HIS FATE — ON THE GALLOWS// 




LASH LaRUE WESTERN 







LASH LaRUE WESTERN 






OH, I NEVER. HAVE ANV 
LUCK/ REMEMBER THE TIME 
I GOT THAT GOOD TOB 
SELLING FIRE INSURANCE? 
WELLiTHEY El RED ME FER 
v BEING TOO AMBITIOUS/ 



~1 



'T 

/IE \ 



X NEVER HEARD 
OF ANYONE 
GETTING FIRED 
PER BEING TOO 
AMBITIOUS/ 



THAT'S RIGHT/ X RAN 
A TEMPERATURE / 






THEY CAUGHT V BUT Ip YUH INANT 
MB TRYING TO \ TO SUCCEED, YOU'VE 
SELL FIRE INSURANCE GOT TO BE AMBITIOUS! 

TO FIREFLIES/ YUH'VE GOT TO TOSS 

THAT'S WHYI 1NONT/ YORESELF INTO YORE 
BE AMBITIOUS ANY *- , 



w — 

PLEASE DON'T BE T INHAT 
UNKIND TO ME / I'M \ MAKES 
THE UNLUC.KIEST YUH 
MAN IN THE / THINK 
IAIORUD l A SO? 





ABVISTlSIMiHT 







M aka a 



OFF. 

Wrth SCOTCH Cellophane Tape 



TAKE A CARDBOARD BOX or 

carton and make "a hinged lid 
for it with “Scotch” Cellophane 
Tape. Run the tape the length of 
the lid for maximum strength. 



COVER THE BOX with bright 
wrapping paper or construction 
paper, taping it in place with 
cellophane tape. Use different 
paper for covering lid. 



FREE! 



Send for your 
copy of “Tricks 
with Tape”, 
new booklet full 
of playtime ideas. Write 
Dept. FC-11, Minnesota 
Mining & Mfg. Co., St. 
Paul 6, Minn., enclos- 
ing the plaid tab from 
I a roll of “Scotch” Cello- 
1 phane Tape. 



©1351 !K CO. 



10* 1 5(5 
2 it 39* 



Transparent as glass 
Seals without moistening 



MAKE A LATCH for the lid this 
way. Put two strips of tape on 
the box as shown, then put a 
strip on the lid, doubling over 
the end to use as a tab. 



your Treasure Chest 
with cutouts from magazines — 
trains, animals, cowboys, dolls, i 
Strips of transparent cellophane/ 
tape will hold ’em in place. 




AMERICAN! 



Serf help'd 



SEE HOW MANY YOU CAN ANSWER CORRECTLY' 
SCORE YOURSELF AS FOLLOWS! 

5 CORRECT, EXCELLENT- 4 CORRECT, GOOD 

3 CORRECT, FAIR J2 CORRECT, P00R o ' i 



jJDMIRAL BYRD 
DISCOVERED THE 
50UTH POLE. 
TRUE.......... 

FALSE 



<£) £950 MARKS THE 
JfO™ BIRTHDAY OF 
THE AMERICAN 
LEA6UE. 

TRUE 

FALSE 




EPTUNE, PLUTO 
HD SIRIUS ARE 
MEMBERS OF THE 

Solar system 




©IpHE FIRST TENNIS 
TOURNAMENT HELD 
IN THE UiS- WAS 
IN 1876- 

TRUE 

FALSE 



- 




AHSWEBS: 

•snai’s •snai’ir 'snars asawsvv v ion si 
smais '3 sivj "i 'Oia n3sqnhwv envoy -asiw 'T 




LASH LaRUE WESTERN 







THE LOST 
DIAMOND 



^ FASTER, RUSH ^ 
SOMEONE IN THAT COACH 
IS IN TROUBLE ANP FROM 
THE WAY THAT PRIVER IS 
IGNORING THOSE 5CREAM5, 
’P SAY H£ HAP SOMETHING 
it TO PO WITH IT.' 






LASH LaRUE WESTERN 




JUST AS I THOUGHT— HE WENT 
AFTER THE COACH.'THIS WILL j 
GIVE ME A CHANCE TO ■ 

GET AWAY 









WHOA, BOY5 
-7 WHOA } , 



r YES.' I WAS 
L DELIVERING A J§ 
F GENUINE TEN, 
CARAT, UNCUT PURE 
WHITE DIAMOND AND 
A ROAD AGENT . 
* SWIPED IT* J 



I STOPPED IT JUSTIN TIME. 1 NOW 

TO SEE WHAT’S GOING ON ^ 

— t INSIDE > r 



ANYTHING 
VALUABLE 
TAKEN ? . 



SQUINTY WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING IN ■=■**>* 

THERE? I’M IN M 

_ REAL TROUBLE, 

W&MS&, LASH .'THIS MORNING 
9 BUT I GOT THIS JOB 

PRIVING THE STAGE- 1 
|H COACH AND ON MY , 
HSS»v first RUN, I WAS A 
ROBBED.' jgfl 



-™*-. — . 



YOU TAKE THE COACH BACK TO TOWN 
I’LL GO AHEAD AND SEE IF it — si 
I CAN PICK UP THE 
OUTLAW’S TRAIL 



NOi HE WAS CLOSE ENOUGH, ** 
BUT 1 FORGOT MY EYEGLASSES 
■ I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN ^ 
. BETTER THAN TO GO OUT ) 

1 WITHOUT THEM .' 



DID YOU GET A 
GOOD LOOK AT 
THE VARMINT ? 



I WISH YUH 2 
LUCK, LASH, OR 
MY LUCK’S GOING 
TO BE BAP .' t— 





LASH LaRUE WESTERN 




‘HOATIY Aron, 

I IN TOWN— • 



HERE COMES LARUE S 
I’M NOT SURE WHETHER 
HE SAW ME OR NOT, BUT 
TO PLAY IT SAFE, I’D J 
BETTER NOT LET HIM 5 
CATCH ME WITH THE jf 
. DIAMOND ON ME.' JM 



PUNT’S 

BOOTMAKING 

SHOP r-Z 






1TJJI 


Y*> 


ii 




T* « - 


M 


-IS 


- 






HOW’D YUH LIKE TO 
MAKE SOME EASY 
MONEY, PLANT? 



* IF YUH MEAN PO I WANT 
TO BUY ANY MORE STOLEN ‘ 
GOODS, BLACK KART, THE 
fen ANSWER’S NO.' 




YUH DON’T HAVE TO BUY ANYTHING.'^ 
ALL YUH HAVE TO PO IS HIPE ? 

THIS FER ME, ANP I’LL 
GIVE YUH A CUT WHEN 

1 SELL IT.' ^ 

L S I WOULDN’T 

miSmg TAKE A CHANCE KEEPING 

Mwl® it IN hyar, but i’ll 
tell yuh what 

I’LL PO— J 



--THESE BOOTS WILL FIT YUH.' 
I’LL PUT THE DIAMOND IN THE 
LEFT HEEL AND NO ONE s 
WILL EVER THINK OF 

LOOKING FER IT <- 

THERE J r~~ — -> — ' ’"'N 

I ^ (GOOD IDEA.' HOW 
/ V LONG WILL IT 

— -T take ? r 





> HOLD ON A MINUTE, BLACK HART, 
YOU LOOK VERY MUCH LIKE THE r 
VARMINT I WAS CHASING IN ^ 
THE HILLS A SHORT WHILE 
- — AGO .' r 



X HAVEN’T 
BEEN NEAR 
THE HILLS 
IN PAYS.' 



4\s BLACK HART LEAVES THE 







LASH LaRUE western 













I HOPE THAT 
SATlSFiiS VtfH 
T LaRUE! r - 



IT CERTAINLY POESN’T/ 5 
UNTIL I FINP A SITTER 
6LUI TO WORK ON, SLACK 
HART, I’M SOiN© TO 
KIEF MV EYES ON fm 
L-w a j Tou 




HSV. PLANT/ 
„ WHSRE'P 
I 'yUHSO'2 * 



I PIPN’T <50 ANY PLACE. 1 YUH 
BETTER <3ET YORE GLASSES 
BEFORE YUH WALK INTO THE 
RIVER,' NOW SIT POWN ANP 
I’LL HAVE THE BOOTS FER 1 
’ YUH IN A FEW MINUTES.' J 










LASH LaRUE WESTERN 





IT’S no use.' i OSN’T 
WEAR THESE SOOTS.' ‘ 
THERE’S ONLY ONE THINS 
1 CHN THINK OF POIN0 
ts-f WITH THEM--- 



'ERNWHlLE 



— OR THEV’U BE 
FlSHINS FEft YORE 
BOPY ! 



IF 1 PON’T FINP HIM, 
yuh wo;;’T live 

l QUSj PIrHU 





LASH LaRUI WESTERN 





IT’S A LUCKY THINS 1 HAPPENED TO 
BE TRAILING BLACK HART OR IT WOULD 
HAVE BEEN DAVEY JONES’ LOCKER i 
FOR POOR SqUINTY.' 



OH. THERE YUH ARE.' ^ 
FER A MINUTE. I THOUGHT 
"YUH WERE TRYING TO . 
few RUN AWAY.' n-, — ft 



WHAT DO 
YUH MEAN. 
HYAR I AM- 



BUT HERE COMES BLACK HART.' I SHOULD 
HAVE FIGURED HE HAD SOMETHING TO DO 
WITH SOUINTY BEING IN THE RIVER.' 



--DIDN’T YUH JUST 
PULL ME OUT OF 
T the RIVER 7 r 



■ X DON’T KNOW WHAT 
YCPRE TALKING ABOUT, 
AND I DON’T CARE.' 
JUST GIVE ME THOSE 
^ BOOTS .< ** 



LASH LARUE WfcSIfcKNT 





* WHflT oo yuh 
MEAN , BRNPlT? YUH’Vi 
' GOT NOTHING ON , 
, MU J ryfife 



IF I*M WRONG, I’LL APOLOGUE 
NOW TILL Ml, SQUlNTY, WHAT 
W6RS YOU POIN® IN r=SSSS^ 
— . THE RIVE A ? s-~zM0m 



mmm 



LABM.‘ I SHOULB HAVE KNOWN 
'UH WERE AROLNP WHIN THAT J\ 
IULLWHiP PUU.ED ME OUT OP \ 
Hi RIVER / NO ONE CAN HANPLE) 
BULLWHiPUKS VUH CAN/ J 



RIGHT NOW, I’M MGRi 
INTEREST!!? IN HANPLINg 
THIS BRNPlT/ 



w- 



THAT 



FTIR SQUMTY EXPLAINS 



— THIS PIAMONP 
YOU HAP HIPP6N 
IN THE HEEL, .V-' 



PIAMONP 
CARRYING 
SiCOACH , 



THE 



WAS 



STAS 



THE 



TH 



THIS 



THE 






VARMINT 

ROBBIE* 



WHp 



VIE 










cornier, squinty/ anp on our way ) 

SACK TO THE JAIL HOUSE, W6’R§ ' 

@oin@ to lock up plant as J 

AN ACCESSORY TO ,-- . 

The crime . ^ 

... ... _— >* V* IN THf MEANWHILE ,1 CAN 

T\f ( BORROW THESE BOOTS Hi 

4M V WON’T 81 COINS MUCH 

<| I -r WALKING IN * 

wraP jik his cell / y 




you WILL, SOUINTY 
THAT IS IF YOU PON’T 
FORGET YOUR GLASSES 



I’LL 66 SEEING 
YUH, LASH J 
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THE HEAT 
L POESN’T BOTHER 
s ME, LEM I 
KNtow A WAV TO 
MAKE TEMPERATURE 
• PROP TWENTY 
> DECREES IN A 
L FEW Si CONP#/ f 



IT’S TOO HOT TO SET 
EXClTgP OR X’P TELL. 
YUH WHAT X THINK 
OF SUCH _S»g 
~T REMARKS 



I TAKE it 
VUH PON’T 
LIKE Mg 



VUH PO' 
HOW? 



I PUT THE 
THERMOMETER 
7 IN THE _g 

; tce&ax f m 



ANP I WAS jilST 
, OOINS TO INVITE 
YUH IN PER A 
COOL LEMONAPg.l , 



l 5 Vi BEEN 2 

PRINKINg IT 
PER YEARS ANP 
T IT HASN’T 
V KI4.LSP ME,' 



I WOULPN’T HAVE PRUNK IT.' 
THE LEMON APE YUH MAKE . 
^ TASTES LIKE POISON > 



TO Bf 
TRUTHFUL, 
I PON’T.i 
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I SEWEP UP ) I KNOW 
rHE HOLES.' / YUH PIP.' 
- . AND NOW, 

HOW AM I 

\| 7 Suppose p to 

~ V- V BUTTON no 



THAT’S ANOTHER 



LOOK HYAR, IP YUH 
JUST CAME BY TO' 
INSULT ME, YUH 
BETTER MOVE ON 
BEFORE I LOSE 
^7 MUH TEMPER ! j 



THINS I*vi SOT 
ASA INST YUH.' 



IF YUH LOSE 
YORE TEMPER 
YOU’LL also 
LOSE YORE ’ 

- heap.' y 



WH 



AT S MAPS 
SO A NOR Y 
ANYWAY ? 



VU 



— TO MAKE A 
8ANPAGE PER 
YORE HANP.' 
THIS PIPN’T 
OUIET YUH 
POWN,BUT IT 
CERTAINLY 
TOOK THE 
FIGHT OUT 



I PON’T KNOW, BUT X OPINE 
YUH’P BE BETTER OFF 
IF YUH BUTTONEP 
YORE LIP INSTEAP 
OF YORE SHIRT.' 



WHEN X LEFT MUH 

SHIRT HYAR THE OTHER ) 

NIGHT, I THOUGHT YUH y 1 — L ~J 

TOLP ME YUH WERE c-'WELL.WHEN 
GOING TO SEW THE ) I COULPN’T 
MISSING BUTTONS / FINP THE 

i—v ON ,T ? I -f BUTTONS, I PIP 

I — >nr" ^ \. THE NEXT BEST 

m flu TXV-l THING — 
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GOOD MORNlNS, WAcSONWHEELS,' 

PIP YOU HAVE A ©OOP r 

NISMT’S SLEEP -3 , ; 

„ -~v SHORE .' 

i — — ]/{ I ALWAYS 

i // V SLEEP LIKE 

/ T7 A T opj vj 



JEST PER THAT, I* M MOT J 
©OINcS TO LET YUH IM 

ON A RARELY , — ^ 

KNOWN HUH? WHAT 

THINO.' y^T IS IT? C’MON, 
> BE A ©OOP 
\ C FELLOW.' TELL 

\ ^-7 ME 



YOU ALWAYS SLEEP LIKE 
A TOP? MAYBE THAT’S „ 
WHY YORE BRAIN IS X 
SPINNING .. 

arounp/ Jr \ 

HA , HA ( (GLJuP.'U 



ALL RIGHT . 1 PIP YUH EVER HEAR 
A TINY LITTLE BlRP CALLING 
TO HIS MAMA P ^ 



LIKE THIS- 

* MAMA 



lgulpi 

\\1 4 



NO.' ©OSH, l’p LIKE 
TO HEAR THAT.' HOW 
POES A TINY BlRP > 
CALL TO HIS 

MAMA ? ) 
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I^Whin healthy horses 
Suddenly keel over 
And die, and men,, toe, 
Suddenly die hy mysterious 
accidents, it's a case for 
the Marshal's office, 
and there's ns better 
tot marshal than / 

I Zash ZaRueJ / 



If TUB TULSA CITY CARNIVAL 



[•.■-tV-M;- ! .n -. il 



WAR IT IS l \ms AFTERNOON! MV BOYS 
NOW, WHEN'S WILL PUT Y ORE STggp IN ONE 
THE RACE ? /OF THE STALLS SO HE CAN J 
^3, mZ^%^REST UNTIL THEN ! 



f WHERE CAN l FINP ) 
'mSMACUl I'd LIKE 4 - 
TO TAKE HIM UP ON THIS 
HYAR bet! I'VE never 
SEEN A HORSE OUTSiPf 
. OF LASH L o RUB'S / 
W& RUSH WHO couipy 
L BEAT MV SUN - 

WBgt bonnet , MM 



ANVONf 

,*££ that his 

HflSSf CANT PFiT 

M |N4rtU^ eBMWB ’' 

IN a 0NE-MIL6 
race/ 

j. « £M%0 id 



/i'M eus. \ 
mister/ put 

,U P THE MONEY . 

ANpyuH-'VE 
gfiOT YORESELF 

R A PET-' 
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NOW ALL Wf HAVE T ODG 
IS PUT SOME OF T HIS KNOCK' 
OUT POWPIR IN THS FiSP 
BAS ANP THE BOSS WILL / 
HAVi WON HIMSELF 
ANOTHER. RACE •' V/LJ 



\UN BONNET l THIS IS NO T! MB TO SLOW DOWN' 
THE FINISH UNE « UUST A UgAQ THggg/^ .^ 



0OOP BOV. SUN bonnet! 

I KNEW THAT FILLY COULDN'T 
' HOLE? A CANDLE TO YU Hi , 
WE'LL WIN BY 

A MILS! XX 



Bur as they 
NEAR THE 
FINISHING 
MINS — 



wey/ scmethin&s wrong with m 

■ HORSE/ HE'S ACTING PECULIAR 



J EgCRON 
r WIN AGAIN 






I RECKON TIM WAS RIGHT/ 

N I DID PUT TOO MUCH OP THE 
/POWDER IN,' BUT WHAT'S THE 
bs DIFFERENCE? Wg WON j 
THE RACE/ 



BUT IT POES MAKE A DIFFERENCE 



Hg'S PEAPi I'M Z, 
A FRA IP THE STRAIN 
OF THg RACE WAS 
gbo MUCH FEE HIM/g 



W^rTHAT'S ALL 
' I WANTED TO 

JISS( KNOW, P OC > 
NOW TVECOT 
A VISIT 3 

doctor to pay/ 2 



I EXAMINED YORE HORSE 
BATES — ANP JUST AS VUH 
SUSPECTED, HE DIDN'T DIE 
A NATURAL PEATH/ HE . 
WAS GIVEN AN OVERr XT- 
DOSAGE OF PRUSS Xa 
WHICH KIllEP HIM I 
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I RECKON VOUU HAVE A 
PAY FEE IT — WITH YORE / 
LIFE/ 

C GASP 1 ) 

VO'RE ^ 
Xf VV STRANGLING 
/me/ stop/ 

P ocm f 



/!l4''“' t . 

/ **minon jfj | 



back Mr ms m/M smcunps^ 



HOW, 

LOOK 

HYAR- 



) VUH CAN SAVi YORE BREATH, 
<BATfS l I COULD HEAR YUH 
- JIN HYAR/ IF YORE HORSE 
X HADN'T DIED, VUH NEVER 
WOULD HAVE SUSPECTED WHAT 
REALLY HAP HAPPENED.' BUT 
SINCE MY STUPID ASSISTANT, 
t JUP, MADE A /MISTAKE — 1 



WAYS RI^HT— I KNOW YUH 

killed my horse/ now i * 

fOHfR GET MV MONEY SACK 
PLUS THE PRICE OF A NEW . 
HORSE/ OR •> -— 



I TAKE MY 
STORY TO THE 
SHERIFF/ . 



I RECKON VUH 

setter Come 4 

IN AND SEE THE 
— rY BOSS/ 




YUH KILLED HIM 
nr SUSi W-* 



/ OF COURSE I KILLED HIMi ^ 
' NO ONE'S GOING TO BREAK UP 
OUR RACKET/ NOW, YUH BUNGLERS 
GET THE BODY OUT OF HYAR AND 
V MAKE IT LOOK LIKE AN 
p--z — 7 ACCIDENT/ n 




LATER, AS TUB ROVING MARSHAL, LASH La RUE, 
CUTS THROUGH THE HIUS ON HIS WAV TO TULSA - 



PINNED BY A FALLING TREE./ 




THE POOR CRITTER'S DEAD. 1 
WMAT A TRAGIC ACCIDENT/. 



I'D BETTER REPORT TO THE LOCAL SHERIFF/ I 
^ MAN 15/ BUT WAIT. 
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THAT'S WHAT I AIM 
TO GET' HIT THE 
TRAIL, RUSH l 



JAILHOUSE 



I RUSHED OVER AS SOON AS I HEARD 
ABOUT BATES' DEATH/ I DON'T KNOW 
WHETHER. THIS HAS ANY BEARING ON 
HIS MURDER, BUT I THOUGHT I'D > 

BETTER TELL IT TO rT"'T A 

r YUH ANyWAy.' i /> . 1/ 



I AGREE WITH 
YUH, LASH, BUT 



WE DON'T HAVE 
ANY DEFINITE j, 
gs? PROOF.' m 



ywumtMv: 



TREES NEVER BREAK OFF 
SO EVENLY/ THIS TREE 
WAS DELIBERATELY CD' 
DOWN/ I THINK I'LL 
SEE A DOCTOR BEFORE 
I SEE THE SHERIFF/ 



LASH TAKES THE BODY TO A 
AND... 



I KNOW THE MAN / HIS NAME 
IS BATES/ AS YOU FIGURED, 

HIS DEATH WAS NO ACCIDENT/ 

BUT IT WASN'T THE TREE 
THAT KILLED HIM/ 

HE WAS STRANGLED ) STRANGLED 1 



THANKS. Pfle/ 

you've ©SEN 

HELPFUL / 
NiS 



THAT'S RIGHT, LASH] 
I WISH I COULP HELP 
YOU Wiry SOME SORT 
OF CLUE, BUT AS FAR 
AS I KNOW', BATES 
DIDN'T HA 



AT 7WE SHERIFF'S OFFICE I AND SINCE YOU 

1 SA y EVERYONE 



I WISH I COULP BE MORE 
HELPFUL, BUT, LIKE THE 
DOCTOR TOLD YUH, BATES 
DIDN'T HAVE ANY 
ENEMIES IN TOWN.' 



AROUND KNEW HE LOST 
ALL HIS MONEY IN THE 
HORSE RACE, THE 
MOTIVE COULDN'T 
HAVE BEEN ROBBERY 
EITHER' 



sherip 



AFTER THE VETERINARY EXPLAINS WHAT HE 
DISCOVERED WHEN EXAMINING BATES' HORSE — 



THE WAY I ADD IT UP IT TOTALS 
THAT GUS KILLED BATES WHEN 
BATES THREATENED TO EXPOSE 
HIM UNLESS HE GOT HIS 
MONEY BACK 1 

WT 
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* 




LATER, AT T 'HE RAM GROUNDS 



1 FIGURED HE’D BE 
' ©LAP TO PUT WE , 

m bouse up—. A 



I'LL BE 
SLAP TO PUT 

him in om op 
MY STALLS -< 
Fm YIJH, , 
L STRANGER^ 



I'D UM@ TO TAKE VOU up on 
THAT gfT, SUSi I'LL PUT UP 
TH6 MONEY AT PACE TIME/ 
gyr NOW, IS THERE ANY ]d 
PLACE 1 CAN SUNK r~r\\l 
H “ w horse ? y \v 



' i'll see 

YUH IN THg 

MORNING' 






aa^SMW 



IF MY HUNCH IS PISHT, ONE OF - 

gus' STooem will soon show 

UP to DRUG RUSH,,. AND «g 
THAT'LL BE THE PROOF I NEEDY, 
TO convict r — - — a gam fM 
THE TRIO' 



THERE GOES GUSi . 
THIS IS MY CHANCE 
TO SNEAK IN/j^j- 



p* PLJT 
t DON'T INTEND 1 
T© LEAVE RUSH 
ALONE ' I'LL ONLY 
‘ FRiTSND TO / 
LEAVE, THIN L 
f SNEAK BACH l J 



HSY/ WHAT'S 
m THIS"”« 



'THIS IS JUSTICE 
CLAMPING DOWN 
L ON YOU/ 



P HERE Hg ' 
COMiSI AND 
THAT MUST PE 
THg DRUG IN 
L HIS HAND/ i 
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I RECKON JuSTiCi IS 60mG 
' TO HAVf A SORE HEAP/ f 



AND THE CHASM f LOOK' THAT 
ISON ! ICRAIYHORSE 
IS STILL 
AFTER US' 



A NO HE’S f K0U6HT 
f ALONS HIS *r 
UNCONSCIOUS > 
v MASTER J THIS j 
,V HAS 0©N1 J 
*L far ewushD 



IT'S A Coop THinS 



nev 



R MINP 



' THAT' PUT 
THE PRUff in 
THE NAS'S, 
FilP PA G! 



WS BOTH PiPN'T 

com in at the * 
Same time or 

HS'P HAVE CAUGHT 
US BOTH OFF A 

. guard/jesz 



He'S MORE THAN JUST ORNERY' HE'S PLUMB 
PANeiROUS.' IF GUS WANTS THIS HORSE . 
UOPEO, HE'P BETTER VO IT HIMSELF/ jgf 
• I'M (SETTING OUT Of HYAR' * 
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THOSE BULLETS 
WON’T VO 
* ANYONE , 
ANY HARM.' 



GOOD WORK, RUSH 1 YOU MAC'S SORE 
THOSE VARMINTS DiPN'T ESCAPE ‘ 
BUT IT'LL BE CURTAINS 



THERE'S NOTHING FASTER THAN LASH'S BULLINHIPJ 

— =><■- • T :: 




I BELIEVE IN POING 
ONE THING AT A TIME 
ANP NOW IT'S - 
YOUR TURN 



BUT, LIRE ALL WELL- 
RAlNEV marshals 
LASH NOTICES 
EVERYTHING / 



FORTUNATELY, ALL CRIME IS 
SHORT LIVER OUST LIKE THE 
|r LIVES OF THOSE -^ r -' 
1. WHO PRACTICE IT.' ) ■- 



P CERTAINLY ^ 
'NT TAKE YOU 
1 G TO CLEAN 
THIS CASE, , 
LASH ! 



WANTED 



Follow the thrilling awentureg of 
LASH LARUE in HIS OWN MASAZINE 

LASH LflRue WESTERN AMP IN 
SlX-eUR HEROES/ 









WASH LAKUt WWIEKM 




I SEE YO'RE EARLY OF LATf « 
S BEHIND BEFORE , SOT MOW 
AT LAST f ^ 



■ Shortly after -Thu h Fthar's mis^ELiE: 

©hE's hiar ALREADY' i 



'‘mARtY 
01RP ## 



I ASKED MUH GAL DAISYBELLE TO MEET 
ME IN FRONT OF THE 9HOWHOUSE' I ** 
HOPE SHE WON'T BE LATE LIKE SHE ) 
USED TO BE OR WE'LL NEVER GET / 
_ TICKETS 






x\a& n 






HOWDY, PAISYSELLE, THIS T SURPRISE I /^HAT'S RIGHT 
SHORE IS A PLEASANT /HALFWIT . J / YUH USED TO E 
SURPRISE.' V yO’RE FIRE 

- \r — V" — -r- 

v •***.«/, 







hsy, mousses V 

M©UTH, WHAT ARE > — — ~ ^ 

YUH THINKING ^ 

if ASOUt? r\ CHRISTMAS.' 



F tOOK AT 
MOWSSIS MOUTH . 1 
HS*§ BAYPSEA/WNS 
_ AOAlW i . 












YuP ' I’M SHORE 
LOOKING FORWASP 
Tl TO it/ n*T*sr^ 



WHV» ARi YUH 
©©IN© TO HANS UP 
YORg STOeHiNSS? 



I PON’T KNOW ! 
t HUNG UP MY 
ST&CH/NGS AT 
, CHA/STMAG 
f LAST YEAH i\ 

sjSTr — 1 1 — — *«’ 



CHRISTMAS ? 



# N ^vws 



■ A NOTICE FHOM THE 
HEALTH PEPAftTMENTj 



wmr o /0 

YUH GET f 



ADVIKTISIMIKT 




%( PEP' LET 

jrlOOOF J 
r /THAT ' 
\ VjMREAO.'i 



I KNITTED IT MYSELF 
i FOR THIS CONTEST - 



GEE, TOMMY, WHAT A « 
NEAT SKATING SWEATER! 



SKATING 

CONTEST- 

TONITEP* 



PEP, YOU DID ME A DOUBLE 
FAVOR. I'D SWAP MY SHIRT, 
Jjrr FOR THE MEDAL AND, 
square wrapt— 

W] DUBSLE 
j&b BUBBLE 

lSiGUM ANY : 

' \V day! 



HERE,TOMMY, ANOTHER PRIZE! 
PEP WANTS TO SQUARE^Bggj 
HlMSELF-^Egrr 



I NEVER SAW A SPIN It 
g, ^LIKE IT.' jp-zszt&mg 

TOMMY WINS 
l T'TTATHE CONTEST! S, 



WHEN ITCOMESTO BLOWING BUBBLES, FLEER'S DUBBLE BUBBLE CAN'T BE beat/ 




THIS HEM HOUSE »S 
Getting, kind of old, 
it’s jest about ff 
FALLING- APAFCT' / L 



YOH SENT 7 M 

FOR ME, * V"' ^ 

MISTER PLANK?/ YES, ■ 

i i did/. 



... .. /■ 






BUT MIND YUH,DONT 
YEAR SOWN THE. OLD 
ONE UNTIL. YUR'VK 
FINISHED THE , 
^aTTViMewome. Ih2 I 



Birr T VJANT YUH TO BUILD THE 
NEW HEN HOUSE OUT OF W 
THE WOOD AND MATERIALS 
FROWI THAT OLD ONE/ J 

v understand? y 



I’D LIKEYUH 
TO BUILD A 
NEW ONE FOB. 

■ — , M£/> — S 













* 




K ) 
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RIDING FOR A FALL 



By Al Packer 

' <l ^ L \js* . "■ ' 

’ fgpHEY had oncl been friends. Born oft ad- 
joining ranches, Tim Fry and Case Pear- 
son had buddied together ever since they were 
no bigger than tumbleweeds. Neither had ever 
reckoned in those early days of easy laughter 
that their relations would come to their cur- 
rent state — a state in which there were no 
words, but merely stony silence and averted 
eyes. 

The falling out had begun innocently 
enough, born of the natural desire of one youth 
to outshine the other. Both, even as young- 
sters, had been expert waddies with no visible 
edge in skill for either. That is, except in one 
department. Case had always been a better all 
around rider than Tim. Yes, Tim could shoot 
and rope with the best, but even he granted ^ 
that Case was the more expert horseman. 

He had not begrudged Case this. Indeed, * 
when they had been friends Tim had thrilled 
to see how easily Case could tame even the 
most ornery bronc. But he didn’t any longer. 

Not since the day Case had humiliated him 
before the other wranglers. 

The gray mustang had been mean. Tim 
sensed that even before he mounted. He had 
no real hope of breaking him, but he did think 
that at least he might soften him up for Case. 

Well, he had not even done that. It took no 
more than two or three contortions of the 
mustang’s back to fling him to the ground. 

- Case had tried next. Tried was not really 
the word, for no sooner had he slung his leg 
up than the mustang seamed to sense his 
master. The steed had, of course, tried to 
throw Case, but even the animal knew the 
stru flgle futile and quickly abandoned it. 

Tim could still see Case leaping from the 
back of the broken horse, and then swaggering | 




grouped. How marty times had Tim gone over 
in his mind the words that accompanied the 
swagger ! 

“Reckon you’d better stick to bunkhouse 
chores, Tim,” Case had boasted. “Takes a man 
to break a bronc.” 

Tim hadn’t answered. In fact, he had never 
answered Case again, although an immediate 
apology had been forthcoming for the taunt. 
Case had not allowed the friendship to' die 
easily. For months he had protested to Tim 
that his boast had been good-humored, and 
rendered in the flush of victory. But the 
wound had been too deep, and Tim never re- 
plied. Eventually Case had stopped trying, and 
so they had come to their present state of 
animosity. 

But this rodeo would give Tim an opportun- 
ity for revenge. In the years that followed the 
birth of the feud he had deliberately ridden 
trails where his path would not cross Case’s. 
He had sought but the best riders and meanest 
horSes he could find and had learned well from 
both. Now he felt qualified and had returned 
to humiliate his rival. 

Case, of course, was defending champion 
of the region, but he wouldn’t be champion 
long Tim vowed. Defeating him would prove 
even sweeter than the snub he had been able 
to give him the night before. Case had spotted 
Tim’s name on the entry list, and advanced 
j with his well remembered grin and an out- 
stretched hand. 

“Howdy, Tim,” he had said. “Sure glad you 
returned to these parts. I hope you’ve for- 
* gotten what a conceited little sprout I was 
before you left. I never meant any real harm 
j — just a case of getting too big for my 



to the corral rail where the ranch hands were 



britches.” 

Tim had surveyed him in cold silence, then 
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abruptly walked away. For a moment he had 
been tempted to shake hands, but the roots 
of revenge were planted too deeply in him. 
He’d never forgive! Well, maybe he would. 
But not until he had supplanted Case as top 
rider in this neck of the woods. There’d be 
laughs again, but this time not on Tim. 

“Tim,” Case pleaded, “I said I was sorry.” 

“Not as sorry as you’re going to be. Mister, 
after tomorrow when I show you how to really 
break horses.” 

Tim’s reveries snapped as he heard his name 
being bawled by the announcer, and obediently 
he headed toward the enclosure where the 
broncs were kept. Expertly he surveyed the 
horse he was to ride. Eyes blindfolded, it 
quivered with the impotent rage of a wild 
thing unable to strike back, Tim trembled 
with excitement, but confident in the knowl- 
edge that he had mastered tougher cayuses 
than this one, he sprang into the saddle. 

In a moment the stall gates were opened, 
and Tim and the horse were struggling in the 
arena proper. The cayuse bucked furiously, 
employing every trick that instinct taught it 
to dislodge its hated burden. But it had no 
chance. Tim’s estimate of his own skill had 
been founded on fact! No maneuver — no trick 
that this horse knew could unseat him. Let it 
storm wildly as it might, he knew he was 
master. 

He sensed the resistance of the stallion 
abating somewhat. Oh, it would be some min- 
utes yet before it was completely conquered, 
but the end was'in sight. There was just one 
thing more he needed to make his revenge 
complete. Tim just had to see how Case was re- 
acting to this display of horsemanship. Deftly 
timing the bounds of the bronc, he turned his 
head and sneaked a look toward the riders* 
enclosure. 

Suddenly, he was flat on his back, gazing 
up at the sky. 

As his head cleared, he realized his care- 
lessness had caused him to be thrown. Tears 
of rage filled his eyes and escape dominated 
his every thought. He had to get out of here 



before Case had a chance to gloat. Frantically, 
he sought to stand, but his left leg would 
not support him, and he toppled to the dirt 
again. 

He fainted then and 4*d not revive until 
he was bedded at the county hospital with a 
broken ankle. He groaned in anger as he saw 
how miserably his plot for revenge had failed. 
And all because he couldn’t resist sneaking a 
look to see how Case was taking his moment 
of triumph. Case! He squirmed at the thought. 
Even now, he was probably being presented 
with the trophy emblematic of the champion- 
ship. Minutes more and that big side of beef 
would be speeding here to offer false condol- 
ences — perhaps even to offer free lessons in 
the proper breaking of horses. History had 
repeated itself, and once more the ashes of 
defeat were bitter in Tim’s throat. 

His hunch had been right. That was Case 
grinning in the doorway. Well, Tim would 
take it like a man. He’d take his riding-— he 
deserved it. Yes, he’s even shake the big hand 
that was being extended to him. He had failed, 
and he’d admit it. Let Case gloat, for he was 
truly the better man. It was only as he reached 
up to shake the proferred hand that he noticed 
Case had extended his left one, and that a 
sling supported his right. What had hap- 
pened? * 

IM," Case Said. “Just thought you 
might feel better if I told you the 
nag that threw you tossed me, too. Broke my 
arm in the bargain, Guess I’m not as good 
a rider as I thought I was.” 

Soon they were laughing, recalling old 
times, and planning better new ones. The old 
friendship had been restored. The knowledge 
that even the mighty Case could take a tum- 
ble made Tim extremely happy. Yet, Case was 
even happier, for he knew what he had done 
was worth the sacrifice. Who had to know 
that he had deliberately let Tim’s horse throw 
him? And what was a little old broken arm 
compared to a broken friendship? 

THE END 




